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Who is He 


Author's Notes: 
Did anyone miss me? I\'m backll Sorry it took so long.. Anyway, this story came out of nowhere! The 
characters act somewhere in between real life and my amazing imagination. Enjoy! 


Oh yeah.. | don\'t know when this is taking place. Probably around the 40s? 


The rain pattered my coat in a mesmerizing pattern. The drops landed gently and then increased in intensity 


before becoming gentle again. Around me, the wind pulled at my clothing succeeding in taking my hat from me. 


He approached me on the side of the street; his gait stunningly graceful and quick. In his hand, he held my 

wind-stolen hat. He slowly held it out to me with no expression on his face; the parts that were not covered 
by his hood held absolutely none at all. His black hoodie clung to his frame as streams of water fell from it. 
The hood covered most of his face, leaving much to my imagination. As he held my hat out to me, his coat 


sleeve shifted and revealed pieces of a spiral tattoo on his wrist. 


"Thank you," | carefully said as | plucked the dripping wet hat from his large hands. 


He simply nodded and turned to walk away. | watched, confused, when he paused. Slowly he pointed up to the 
sky before turning back to me. | could barely hear his mumbled words that | didn't understand. He glanced over 
at me before speaking again. "Your momma always told you something that's important: ‘Don't talk to 
strangers.’ So why did you talk to me?" He asked. Although his voice held tones of amusement in it, | heard a 
poorly masked terror, and | started to worry about my safety. 


| blinked in surprise. Who was this man? "I only said ‘thank you." | paused and leaned closer to get a clear look 
at his face but only saw what he wanted me to see. 


Because of this, | didn't how much closer to me he came or the pausing of rain only around us. "I'm sorry if | 
upset you." 


His loud, sudden chuckle caused a random passerby to glance at us in surprise. "I'm not upset!" He pulled his 
hood off, and vivid emerald green eyes stared at me. His straight black hair ruffled in the soft breeze. "Don't 
you remember me?" He playfully reached out ruffling my hair. "It's Adrian!" 


| stared at the man in front of me desperate to remember; his face seemed so familiar but alien at the same 
time. There were two things that caught my attention: the twisting, black tattoo on the left side of those 


dancing, emerald eyes. 
Why was he so familiar? 


"Sorry, | don't think | know you: are you from the crew?" | lied desperately racked my brain, still unable to 
think of where | could have met him. 


Adrian shook his head. "Nope." He leaned closer to me. Green eyes bore into my blue. Because of the foul smell 
drifting from his mouth, | jerked away from his sudden grip with a snarl. In spite of obvious shock, he leaned 
closer again. "Why is that you don't know me, but | know you?" He growled. The low tones in his voice hinted at 
danger; adrenaline began to pump through my body. "I think you know who | am, but you aren't letting yourself 
remember. Just who am I, David?" He chuckled coldly. "Who am 1? Hmm? I'm the Devil inside you." 


He suddenly grabbed my neck and quickly applied pressure to it. Adrian smiled before suddenly slammed his 
head into mine. The pain throbbed to a slow stop as my world went blank. 


Chained 


Author's Notes: 
Sorry it took so long. ve been having some crazy things happen to me :/ 


| woke slowly. 

Tiny spears of light penetrated the endless sea of blackness. Groaning, | tried to move my hand to cover my 
face. As | did, something heavy sounding rattled around me and held my hand halfway from my face. My eyes 
flashed open to stare at the chains laying on the ground next to me. Grabbing a chunk of the chain, | gave a 


sharp pull. | tried to silence my shocked yell when | felt a shackle on my ankle tug. 


Its not going to do any good; no one can hear us." A quiet female voice spoke from me a dark corner of the 


room. 
| squinted at the corner trying to see who was speaking to me. Slowly a woman rose and walked towards me. 
The darkness covered most of her frame as she moved. Chains around her ankles scraped across the dirty 
cement floor. Her bare feel left tiny footprints in the layer of free dirt. She came to a stop almost halfway to 
me and sat back on the ground. 


| leaned forward and tried to crawl towards her, but the chains held me still. "Who are you?" | asked. Now 
desperate, | again pulled at the chains holding me. My chains seemed so short compared to hers. 


She sighed and looked down at the ground. "My name is Milli" Her dark eyes nearly blended with our surrounds. 
| couldn't tell if the shadows on her face were from the lack of light or hunger. "So you're David?" 


"Yeah. How'd you know?" 

Milli shrugged. "Overheard them talking. 

| narrowed my eyes and pulled against my chain again "Them?" My voice shook 

Milli nodded again “Adrian and Emberleigh She ran her fingers through her matted hair. "Them 
"Do you know why they took us?" | asked quickly 

Milli nodded and looked away from me. "I do, but | can't tell” 


"Why?" 


‘I'm beaten enough as it is." She flatly states. 


Milli stood and turned away. She slowly moved away from me. Overhead, | heard a strange thumping sound 


followed by what | thought to be a moan of pain. 


| tried to get Milli to tell me more, but she grew silent and kept staring at a wall facing away from me. Hours 
must have passed and all | managed to do was exhaust myself from yanking on the chains. Finally giving up, | 


curled into a ball and fell asleep. 


A loud shriek woke me from a dreamless sleep. Quickly, my eyes opened. Standing in front of me was a 


gorgeous woman with vibrent red curls and grey eyes. 
The woman smiled sweetly, "Oh, you're awake." 


An involuntary shiver ran through my body at the sound of her voice. This woman was doing things to me | 


hadn't felt in a long ass time, and she wasn't even touching me yet. 


"Who are you?" | managed to force out. My throat felt as if it were on fire and my voice cracked from 


nonuse. "Are you Emberleigh?" 


The woman giggled, "You're a smart one. Usually Adrian picks ones that are so stupid. They're always ugly too. 
Adrian's so vain, he can't stand to look at a more attractive man" She paused and glanced at Mill's sleeping 


form. "Be good and eat or you'll end up looking like her.” 
"What was that noise?" | asked as she handed me a bowl and spoon. 


"What noise?" Emberleigh arched an eyebrow as | bent in half trying to eat the food. She grabbed the food and 


lowered herself onto my lap before she hand fed me. 
"That shrieking noise. It woke me up." | get out between bites of soup. 


Emberleigh sighed, clearly annoyed, "Mill's having a nightmare again" She stopped talking but kept feeding me. 
Accidentally, the spoon slipped and a small drop of soup ran down the side of my face. Quickly, Emberleigh 
leaned in and licked it off my face. Her tongue drug slowly across my cheek, tickling me and setting my skin on 


fire. She pulled away sharply with a cold look on her face. "I'll go get Adrian" 


She left through a door across from me, somewhat near where Milli was sleeping. | groaned and tried to get 
comfortable. Time slowed to a crawl as | waited for something to happen. To keep myself busy, | thought of 


random new material the guys would love. 


After figuring out a rhyme pattern for a new lyric, an urge passed through my lower half. Wincing as | stood 
up, | squinted trying to find anything that resembled a toilet. Finding nothing, | walked as far as the chain would 


reach and unzipped my jeans. The sound of urine puddling on the floor seemed deafening in the silent room. Milli 


still was asleep, her breathing even 


Once finished, | zipped my pants back up and turned around to slam my face into a sturdy chest. | wobbled 


back a few inches and stared at him. 


"You should have been expecting me." Adrian smiled as he trailed his fingers slowly down my chest. "You 


thought Emberleigh was fun? David, you haven't seen anything yet." 


